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BUSINESS CARDS.
BOOK to JOB FRXOTIWra-- ,

SUCH AS

Pamphlets, Shop Hills,
Catalogues, Hills of Exchange,
Circulars, Dills of Lading,
Handbills, Consular Blanks,
Dill Heads, Blank Deeds,

VISITING BUSINESS AND ADDRESS CARDS

llICKEIl & JOHNSON,
(Enteral omm(8fl(on SHercfjantfl,

O. P. Ricker, )
M. Johnson, Jr. oOLui.vt Oahu, H. I.

N. B. Wanted, bills on the United States, Eng-
land or France, for which money will be advanced
on favorable terms.

GEORGE PELLY & GEORGE T. ALLAN,
AGCNT3 FOR THE

HUDSON'S BAY COMPANY,
HONOLULU, OAUU, II. I.

r:. & 11. grimes,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS

AND DEALER IN

GENERAL MERCHANDISE,
Eliab Grimes,
Hiram Grimes. Honolulu, Oahu,

Q. RHODES CO.,
UCTION AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
G. Rhodes, )

J. R. von I'fister.

H. I.

&

Honolulu, Oahu, II. 1.

A. P. EVERETT,
S U ZZt U& IZ& Ul 9

HONOLULU, OAHU. II. 1.

Ofiico at G. Rhodes & Co. 'a. Counting Room.

J. It. VON PFISTER,

HONOLULU, OAHU. H. I.

ISAAC MONTGOMERY,
DKALER IN GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

HONOLULU, OAHU, II. I.
Ships supplied with Stock at the shortest notice.

J. B. MARPII1X1ERO,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

Ship Chandlery and General Merchandise,
HONOLULU. OAHU. H. I.

' ISRAEL II. WRIGHT,
PAINTER, GILDER AND GLAZIER,

Willexecute with neatnessand despatch,
House Sign, Ship, Coach & Ornamental Painting.

O. W. VINCENT,
HOUSE CARPENTER AND JOINER,

HONOLULU, OAHU, H. I.

C. II. NICHOLSON,
tE a ai ip cs op aicci JLL ai & II ao a 9

HONOLULU, OAHU, H. I.

J . BALLOU,
Tailor and dealer in Ready Made Clothing,

(Next Door to C. Brewer & Co.'s,)
HONOLULU, OAHU, II. I.

CANTON HOTEL,
(FORMER LV WiIRE.1 HOUSE,)

Billiard Room and Bowling Alleys Attached.

WALDO & CO.,
DEALERS in

Ship Chandlery and General .Merchandise,
LAHAINA, MAUI, II. I.

G. Waldo, E. S. Benson, A. Langlois.
N. B. Wanted Bills of Exchange on the United
States, France and England. jy 18 tf

BENJAMIN PITMAN,
DEALER in

Ship Chandlery and General Merchandise,
BYRON'S BAY, HILO, HAWAII.

GEORGE M. RIOORE,
DEALER in

General Merchandise & Hawaiian Produce,
HILO, HAWAII. II. I.

CORNELIUS II O Y E R ,
DIALER IN

General Merchandise & Hawaiian Produce,
HILO, HAWAII.

Whale ships supplied with the best recruits on the
most favorable terms in exchange for Bills or Goods
adapted to the market. Jan. 2. ly.

HONOLULU, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 21, 1846',

A Golden Rule.
One appeal to God above
Supplicating for his love,
Daily oner. Peace of mind
Makes thee happy, good and kind.

Daily sing one cheerful song,
From the bosom's fiery throng 5

Daily do one noble deed,
Daily sow one blessiug's seed.

Daily make one foe thy friend,
Daily from thy surplus spend $

Daily when the tlt is thine.
Write one verse in strains divine.

Daily seek kind nature's face,
Daily seek for some new grace 5

Daily dry one sufferer's tear,
Daily one grieved brother cheer.

Daily drink from sparkling eye
Sweeter rapture ; soar on high !

Then thy life will know no night,
And thy death be robed in light.

A Clever-Story- .

"An enterprising son of St Crispin, wishing to put
up a new 6ign at his Bhop door, requested a classi-
cal friend to furnish him with a motto, to put under
the usual emblems of his trade, which he according-
ly did, from the speech of Eneas to Dido Me'ns
Con bcia Recti. A rival Crispin actoss the wav.
supposing the words to denote some new style of
noois or snoes recently got up, and resolving not to
be outdone, forthwith put up over his shop door
Men's and Women's Conscia Recti made
and mended in the newest fashion."

The above which we copy from a recent number
of the Newark (N. J.) Advertiser is the idea of a
story which appeared in the New York Knicker-
bocker for August 1842, and which at the time, we
condensed to use in our paper. It was laid by how-
ever, and forgotten, until the Newark Journal re-
called it to our memory. Being thus reminded, we
give our condensation of a long but amusing tale as
follows:

A Clever Story. We do relish a rood story.
especially one that is fresh from the mind's mint,
and has not suffered by repeated marration. No
matter whether there be any foundation on fact or
otherwise about a story, it is emphatically good, so
long as 11 amuses; ana, as to be amused lor a space
is to be contented for the same period, we argue that
an ingenious story-tell- er is, in one Pense, benefactor
to his race. Laughter is wholesome, and he that
makes one laugh, certainly does good, in spite of all
that the saturnine or cynical may say to the con-
trary. We seldom have space to amuse the readers
of our little journal with the stories that make vs
laugh, and which in general will not bear condensa-
tion without destroying their pith and beauty though
for the sake of our good-natur- ed patrons and laugh-to- r

loving friends wo often wish that our limits were
less circumscribed. The August number of the Knick-
erbocker contains a "cute" story graphically deli-
neating the fortility and utility of Yankee invention
which is too ingenious to pass over without transcrip-
tion, and as usual to long for our availability, en-

tire. We have therefore endeavored to present
it as follows, taking the liberty to shorten it for our
purpose. It is clever, if not true; and if true, is sub-
stantially clever.

Nicholas Pelt was a worthy pedagogue from Yan-
kee land, residing in Idleberg, who, whilst he taught
"the young idea how to shoot" felt his own heart
shooting for the lovo of Ellen Van Dyke, who says
the chronicler, "was beautiful enough in all con-
science." But, Nicholas had a rival. Hans Kciser,
a young Dutchman was the swain that the old cob-
bler, Ellen's father, would have chosen for his
daughter. The youth's parent too, had the same
mind, and Hans was persuaded by his paternal that
Ellen was in constant expectation of seeing him at
her feet. Stimulated by his father's appeals and is
extra tankard of beer, and expecting that all pre-
liminary arrangements would have been made by
Caleb Van Dyke (the girl's Father) Hans proceed-
ed on his way to the cobbler's, thinking of stars and
bubbles, and full of lover-lik- e hopes, believing that
Ellen would fly to his arms in joy, and that there
would be no delay about the wedding.

For the first time in his life, Hans was growing
sentimental but when he reached the cobblers's,
the first objects he saw there, were the forms of Ni-

cholas and Ellen, sitting close together, and whis-

pering in great delight! Hans stumbled and stam-
mered; old Caleb told him "not to bo fiightcned,
but to cut and come again;" and Ellen tossed her
curls, and said pettishly that she thought Mr. Pelt
"a very handsome, clever young man, and not an
object to frighten boobies!" Han's ire arose; he
was mad with the girl, and the girl's father, so he
stood at the street door and exclaimed, "I tell you
what, old fellow, you've got this child into a tarna-
tion scrape this time; but if ever you catch me in
this diggings again, I'll be darned!" Caleb Van
Dyke called after him, that ho was "a fool," and
then went to bed ruminating on a severe scolding
lo be administered to the refractory Ellen tho next
morning. Meantime, Nicholas Pelt, seeing which
way the wind blew, had not been idle. The cobbler
heard a Btep in his chamber, and Nicholas appeared
with a great board on which were inscribed some
quaint characters. Caleb began to suspect that
Pelt liked his daughter, and he regarded the board
as "a Yankee notion."

"And what do you call that?" he asked, gruffly.
"My dear Sir," said Mr Pelt, "this is nothing

more than a sign-boar- d. It is something new in
town, and I think it will attract attention, and may
do you some service." Then bringing the lamp to
bear on the board, he displayed to iCaleb various
devices, inscribed on its surface, of boots and shoes
of all sizes and fashions, the whole illustrated with
the words:

eaUD Van Dfifee, '

MEN'S CONSCIA RECTI.
"And what is it for?" asked Caleb, trying in vain

to interpret the cabalistic words.
Nicholas explained to the cobbler that it was in-ten-

to place over the front door, to certify to the
public that he was "a good cobbler and an honest

man." Hut Caleb refused to hava it nut n. Ha
had got along fifty years, he said, without any such
bauble, and he wouldn'nt have it thought that he
was turning Yankee in his old age. Besides, the
town would burst its sides with laughter, and the
boys would throw brickbats at it. But Nicholas
entreated, and after an animated discussion, Caleb
consented that the board might be nailed up that
very night, that the town might be surprised next
morning with the suddenness of the apparition, as it
would be the only sign-boa- rd in the village.

The next morning, Caleb with uncombed head
looked from his window, and lo! all Idleberg was at
his door. Men women, and children were there
from all parts of the town, of all trades and profes-
sions, and amongst them Jonas Jones the rival cob-
bler, whose prosperity at the business had been so
great that ho had left the drudgery of it to the Com-
pany, and by tho aid of the tailor, had meta-
morphosed himself into an exquisite. This individu-
al harangued the crowd before Caleb's door, infor-
ming them that "he wns from hosting, and the peo-
ple were a set of dem'd fules to be making such a
racket about a cobbler's sign." At this juncture,
Hans Kciser made his appearance, and dreadfully
incensed with the Van Dyke's declared the sign to
bo a Yankee contrivance to woik mischief, and ad-

vised that it should be torn down as the only means
of securing the lives and property of tho citizens
from the occult witchcraft which lie believed to be
at the bottom of it. The young Dutchman was suit-
ing his action to his words when Nicholas Pelt ap-
peared and commanded him to desist. A quarrel
ensued, and the school-mast- er hurled Hans to the
ground. A regular pitched battle with "broken
noses and cracked crowns" would have taken place,
had not the cobbler himself rushed between them
and prevented the continuance of the affray. Anoth
er pacificator also appeared in the shape of the fair
hllen liersclf, who, when she was seen bv Mr. Jonas
Jones, immediately created a violent sensation in
the region of his heart and caused the cobbler cx- -

auisite to exclaim, "My heart! my eyes! what a
foine ce-irl- !"

When order was restored, and the business of the
day begun, Caleb Van Dyke found that the plan of
iNicnoias naa succecaca. customer alter customer
came in to purchnse a pair of new boots or shoes
distinguished by the original name of men's conscia
recti. The cobbler was complimented for his work;
the people thought there never were such elegant
stitches, such capital leather, or such a capacity for
a fit! It was a prosperous tide in Caleb's fortune;
ho grew fat and facetious, and made presents to his
family, till the minister had to preach to them about
the worldly vanity. All this from the wen's conscia
recti. With Van Dyke's success the rival house of
Jonas Jones & Co. were sinking into obscurity, and
the unfortunate senior partner was smitten with the
charms of Ellen Van Dyke. Mr. Jones found him-
self compelled to immediate action; he thought of
offering himself as a partner with Caleb, and then
being a Yankee, he was struck with a freak of fancy;
he procured an immense board and a pot of black

and shut himself up for some days mystcrious-- y.

One morning Caleb Van Dyke looked up the
Btreet and beheld a great crowd before the Yankee's
door, Btaring at a gigantic sign-boar- d inscribed in
quaint characters:

JONAS JONES & Co.
men's and women's conscia recti.

Adjusting his. spectacles to reassure him that he
was not dreaming, he called the school-mast- er and
directed his attention to the rival sign-boar- d.

"Well well," said. Nicholas, "nobody but a
Yankee would ever have thought of that. They
are very bright over there, they have translated a
Latin inscription into English in a manner truly ori-
ginal. I confess I never thought of that before; we
will see however; we will see." And Nicholas went
off in a brown study to his school-roo- m.

Not a single customer called at Caleb's that day,
nor the next, nor the next. Crowds thronged Mr.
Jones', and the gentler sex were curious to see that
particular fashion of shoe called 'women's conscia
recti.' Mean timo Nicholas Pelt was very grave,
and spent all his leisure time in his chamber; arid at
tho end of a week, during which Caleb's shop had
been entirely deserted, Nicholas had the satisfaction
of showing to his host a sin-boar- d larger, longer,
and more imposing than all the rest, inscribed.

men's, women's and children's conscia
recti.

It is needless farther to pursue the ebb and How
of popular favor between the rival coblers. Yankee
had met Yankee in the conilict of intellect, and for-
tune had smiled upon the school master. In a very
short time Mr. Jonas Jones and Company pulled up
their stakes, moved farther west, and wore never
heard of afterwards.

Hans Kciser forgot his old love, and wedded a
farmer's daughter, and Nicholas and Ellen were
married, rejoicing that their " Love's young dream"
had been realized out of the Yankee scheme of the
men's conscia recti, a story related with infinite mer-
riment at tho wedding party. Nicholas soon in-

formed his father-in-la- w that he was a cobler as well
as school master, producing as proof of this a pair of
strong shoes made by him when a quondam peda-
gogue. Caleb took him into partnership, and the
firm of Van Dyke & Pelt flourished like a green bay
tree. The ola sign-boa- rd was replaced by another,
executed by the gifted Yankee, with this well-kno-

inscription :

" Mow, blow, ye wind and breezes,
All amoni; ihe ltnvei and trete j
Sins, bbniiiR, ye heavenly tnuea,
While we make both boom and slim-Hen.-

The posterity of Caleb drive to this day the old
family carriage, which has painted on the pannel of
each door an odd looking pair of shoes, of the last
century's fashion, beneath which are inscribed, in
antique characters, the magical words- -

f
men's conscia recti.

Bosfon Transcript.

C7 Shawls are selling in New York at $1500
which probably raise some of the ladies a

hundred per cent, on their "homo valuation."

C7 The latest question in physiology is, whether
those persons who eat saltpttrtd beef will explode?
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No. 27,

The FatOATE Constitution. Remtmbranct
of Commodore Bainbridg. A correspondent df the
Cincinnati Atlas, writing from Singapore, mentions
the following pleasant incident. Tributes of praise
from an enemy are at all times gratifying, and the
admiration expressed by the British Commodore for
an officer who had conquered him, reflects honor
both upon the living and the dead :

Visit of Commodore Chads, R. A., to " Old Iron
Sides," at Singapore. Early in the month of Feb-
ruary, 1845, the United States frigate Constitution,
Capt. Percival, arrived in the roadstead of Singa-
pore. The baneful breezes of Africa, and the verti-
cal rays of a tropica! sun, had made a hospital of
the ship; her gun-dec- k, ou the starboard side, was
hung with cots nnd hammocks, as well as the for-
ward cabin, which had been surrendered by the cap-
tain lo tho sick. The appearance of tho ship, how-

ever, was not so bud within as it was without. A
lead color and red streak had been given to her out-fid- e,

and although this had been touched up at Zan-
zibar, still a long passage across the Indian Ocean
had worn enough of the lead color away to permit
the original sable to be seen, w hich with the streams
of iron rust which had wept through from her ham-
mock rail to the water's edge, told her condition as
plainly us words. licfero the anchor was let go, a
boat with an otlioer enmo alongside from H. B. M.'s
frigate Cambrian, to offer compliments, &c, of Com-
modore Chads. The ofiicer's, return brought tho
gallant ccmruodore on hoard tho Constitution. Cap-
tain Percival was confined to his couch, and was un-

able to receive his guest on deck. This duty was
consequently done by the first lieutenant and officer
of the deck. The commodore, u fine looking man,
about fifty, more than six feet in statute, and per-
fectly erect, ns he stepped over tho gangway, sim-
ultaneously haluted the otticers who received him,
and surveyed the ship " fore and aft, alow and
aloft." The spar deck of the old ship looked pass-
ing well, comparatively, and the scrutiny of tho
commodore, remarked, was not mortifying. He was
shown down to the cabin, where Captain Percival,
on crutches received him.

" I have hastened on board your ship," said Com-
modore Chads, " to otter my services, having heard
you were sick, as well ns many of your people, and
I have brought my surgeon, who has been long out
here, and who can tell you all about the diseases of
India." He then inquired if this was the ship called
" Constitution" in 1813. Having been told that she
was, in model, internal arrangements, and battery,
although rebuilt, he said he was very glad to meet
her agcu?f that she was an old acquaintance that
in the action of the frigate Java he had had the hon-
or to fight her after the fall of Captain Lambert, and
notwithstanding he had hauled down his colors to
tho frigate Constitution, there were no reminiscen-
ces more pleasing to him than those resulting from
the skill, bravery and gallantry of the noble Bain-bndg- e,

during and after the action. "The Consti-
tution, 6ir, was manoeuvred in a masterly manner,
and it made me regret that she was not British;
"but," said he, "it was Greek met Greek, for we
were the same blood after all !"

Those men who could conquer the " invincibles of
the Ocean," and afterwards win the hearts of their
enemies whilst prisoners, the Navy is, the country
should bo proud of.

Commodore Chnds left the ship after he had com-
municated everything important to us relating to the
place in w hich we had just arrived, and given full
assurances of his willingness to do everything to as-
sist us that was in his power.

Singapore, March 20, 1845.

" Pull it up by the Roots." The following
anecdote, illustrating a grave truth is from a late
number of tho Cincinnati Gazette." We hope the
concluding portion may be borno in the memory of
all who have to do with the moral education of
youth:

Passing yesterday in tho low er part of tho city we
heard a father passionately command his son to pull
up a dead tree by the roots. He stood over him
with a rod. The little follow tugged away at it in
no very pleasant mood, eyeing his"father, as if he
expected u blow. "I can't" said the boy. "Youshall," replied the father. Wo came up just at this
moment, and, mh ing the old man was about to strike,asked him "who owned the corner lot?" "1 do""Is it for sale ?" " Yes if 1 can get enough for it,'"
and we went into a long palaver for he was keen
enough about a trade as to the increase of the city,
&c. We found him a well meaning, intelligent man,
and when his passion cooled, ventured to say to him,
"That's a tine son of yours, (and his father's pride
kindled quickly) and if you had tried kind means, I
think you would have succeeded suppose we try."
"Well my son," said we to the boy, "we thought
you wero stronger than you are; why we know smal-
ler lads who could pull up that tree." "I can do
it" eaid the little fellow, and he was as good as his
word, for up came the tree at his first effort. And
why was not this done at first? The father's voice
and manner wanted kindness; he took it for granted
his son wanted to foil him, and he spoke angrily.
The boy, finding himself treated in this way, resisted!
How much do parents lose of authority and of res-
pect by this want of kindness! If they could pull
up these bad passions or habits by the roots, their
children would pull up dead trees by the roots easy
enough, when bid, and, as a general rule be as do-
cile, as they are obedient, when directed to do any-
thing. Kindness is better than the rod; a soft word
wiser than harshness.

ICJ An Irishman being asked whether he did not
frequently converse with a friend in Irish, replied," No, indeed; Jemmy often speaks to me in Irish,
but I always answer hirr. in English." " Why so ?""Because, you see, I don't want Jemmy to know
that I understand Irish !"

Wisdom Wisdom is the composure of the soul;
and as in war, steel is better than gold for use, so
wisdom is better than wealth. The chief business
of a wise man is to distinguish what is good, and to
show what is otherw ise. Socrates.


